368                .            LECTURE VII.

we can say of him, is No, no! He is not this. He
is not that; he is not the maker, not the father, not
the sky or the sun, not the rivers or the mountains.
Whatever we have called him, that he is not. We
cannot comprehend or name him, but we can feel
him; we cannot know him, but we can apprehend
him; and if we have once found him, we can never
escape from him. We are at rest, we are free, we
are blessed. They waited patiently for the few years
before death would release them: they did nothing
to prolong their old age, but at the same time they
thought it wrong to put an end to their life them-
selves 1. They had reached what was to them eternal
life on earth, and they felt convinced that no new
birth and death could separate them again from that
eternal Self which they had found, or which had
found them.

And yet they did not believe in the annihilation
of their own Self. Remember the dialogue in which
Indra was introduced as patiently acquiring a know-
ledge of the Self. He first looks for the Self in the
shadow in the water; then in the soul while dream-
ing; then in the soul when in deepest sleep. But he
is dissatisfied even then, and says: e No, this cannot
be; for he, the sleeper, does not know himself (his
self) that he is I, nor does he know anything that
exists. He is gone to utter annihilation. I see no
good in this.'

But what does his teacher reply? eThis body is
mortal/ he says,e and always held by death, but it is
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